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This is really not that good. The ending didn't end the way | wanted it to but | had to end it so the plot bunny 


would let me sleep. 


The thin brunette lay on pressed blue sheets, watching Axl approach him through half-closed eyes. Axl knelt 
on the bed, peeling back the cotton blankets, revealing Steven Tylers' naked form. He kissed the hollow of his 
throat, raising his head up when Stevens' heavily ringed hand stroked his hair. 


"Steven, let me do this." 


He pulled his hand back, and Axl kissed the palm of his hand, laying it back down at his side. Axl returned his 
attention to his throat, alternating between soft kisses and marking him with light bites. He moved down slowly, 
licking his way down his chest until his mouth was dry. He kissed the singer greedily, feeling Steven sweep the 
inside of his mouth, clenching the sheets to keep from grabbing his lover. 


"Mine." 


Axl smiled slightly, but didn't answer as his mouth was busy lapping at his coffee-colored nipples making them 
harden. 


"Axl | need to touch you." 
"Soon, | promise." 


Steven groaned in frustration until Axl kissed the insides of his thighs holding his hips down firmly but gently 
as he blew lightly on his cock. 


"Axl if you don't put your mouth on me, I'l kill you." 

Axl laughed, kissing his cock teasingly before sucking him completely down his throat. He listened happily as 
Steven Tyler, his idol for so long moaned wantonly for him. He sucked the head harder than the rest of his 
length, leaving a hickey on the underside of his erection. His left hand darted up to catch Stevens’ linking their 
fingers together. Steven came then nearly choking him as his hips arched into his mouth. Axl lay his head on 
his stomach for a moment, catching his breath. He crawled up his body letting Steven taste his seed on his 
tongue. He held his hands down as Stevens‘ cock hardened once more. Axl grabbed some lube hastily coating 
himself with it. He hooked Stevens’ legs around his waist gray eyes widening as Steven kept his hands at his 
sides. 

"Please sweetheart let me hold you." 

"Yes, Do it" 

Steven grinned in relief, his hands guiding him deeper into his body, scratching at his back as Axl began to rock 
into him. The younger singer fought to keep his eyes open, to memorize the sight of Steven under him, it was 
almost as perfect as the warm tightness he was sliding in and out of, letting Steven move his hips as he 
wished. 

"Mine pretty boy, you're mine." 

Axl swallowed hard at his words. 

"For as long as you want me." 

Steven opened his mouth in confusion, but Axl stopped his words with a kiss. 


"Why didn't you let me touch you?" 


"Wanted to make you feel the way | do. | wanted to make you surrender control to me, the way | always do 


when you kiss me. | would've lost my nerve if you'd touched me." 

Steven smiled up at him. 

"I-wanted to make you mine alone. One night is enough, so | can remember it when you leave me." 
Stevens’ face darkened dangerously and he flipped Axl onto his back. He spoke through gritted teeth Axl had 
never seen him so angry. 

"After all this fucking time you still think I'll walk out don't you?" 

"Everyone else has." 

Stevens' eyes softened and he smoothed back Axis" hair. 

"| made you mine. | won't leave you, no one else can ever have you." 

Axls' eyes filled his arms tightening around his neck, not minding his weight. 

"Will | ever own you?" 

‘Ive been yours forever." 

"Don't fuck with me." 

Steven rolled off him, grabbing his hand, putting it on his chest, letting Axl feel his beating heart. 
"This is yours. You're the only thing in it" 


He guided his hand down his chest slowly, breathing heavily his eyes never leaving Axls' as he wrapped his 
hand around his cock. 


"This is yours. The first time we were together you made me cry. You're the only one whose ever made me 


cry from sheer pleasure, you were so perfect. You made me yours and nothing will ever change that." 
Axl whimpered collapsing into him. 
"I love you so much Steven. Don't leave me, don't let go of me." 


"Never baby never." 


